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There’s many a slip 


MISSION of a single comma 

in an official document 
once cost a Government 
£200,000. Both: tragedy and 
comedy may result from im- 
perfect penmanship. 

Napoleon, who once pro- 
claimed that certain people 
should never write, as pen and 
ink were sure to betray them, 
was himself scuttled by his 
own poor pencraft; his illegible 
scrawl helped to lose him 
Waterloo. 

When he wrote to Grouchy, 
“La bataille engagee’’ (the 
fight is on), Grouchy was re- 
lieved and delighted. ¥ 

He had read it as ‘‘bataille 
gagnee’’ (battle won). There- 
fore, seeing no cause for 

Hog he arrived too late to 

help. 

There are on record only a 
few such cases where erratic 
punctuation or misplaced 
jetters in manuscripts led to 
really serious consequences. 
But the men who set the miles 
of printers’ type in newspapers 
read by millions constantly fall 
into similar traps. 

These errors, if not always 
serious, often cause _ sleepless 
nights to owners and editors. 
Certain words are a standing 
peril to typesetters. 

Reporting a collision between 
a train and a cow which some- 
how had. strayed on to the line, 


a newspaper climaxed the 
story: “. and the driver, 
having just put on _ steam, 


dashed straight into the animal, 
and literally cut her in calves.’’ 
Local and area newspapers 
have particularly to watch 
their step; the subjects of per- 
sonality items, ignorant of 
newspaper _ difficulties and 
problems, are apt to resent 
printers’ errors. Thus a very 
unfortunate impression’ re- 
sulted from a+ weekly news- 
paper’s report of a wedding 
which sported a double quar- 
tette of bridesmaids. _ 
it read: “The bride was 
accompanied to the altar by 
tight bridesmaids.’ es 
But people were merely 
amused by the Birmingham 
paper which announced in its 
“Wanted’’ columns: “Wanted, a 
medium-sized wench.’’ 


Holiday 
Notes for 
L.S. Jack 
Bullen 


PV ALKING down Southwood 
Avenue, Fleetwood, LS. 
Jack Bullen, we came across 
No. 17, and called in to see 
your wife, Catherine, and your 
five-year-old daughter, Kath- 
leen. They had only been back 
in the house about an hour 
when we arrived, after spend- 
ing the week-end down at 
Granny Hunt’s. 
Kathleen was very thrilled 
to know that we had come 
from her Daddy’s newspaper, 
and wanted us to tell you 
how she likes schoo] and all 
the friends she has made 
since she has been there. 
The whole family are going 
to the bungalow in Mumbles 
in July, and tthey wish you 
could be there with them, too. 

And. talking of ‘holidaying, 
Catherine and Kathleen are 
both going to the Isle of Man 


———_ 


Attempts to render a mistake, 
already made, a little less mis- 
chievous, do not always have 
happy results. A famous jour- 
nalist, writing the obituary 
notice of a most respectable 
lady, closed with the statement: 
“Above all women of this town, 
she was distinguished for her 
charity.’’ Back came the proof 
from the Press room, “distin- 


MucH of Swansea has gone, 
for it was the most bat- 
tered place in Wales during the 
blitzes. A square mile was 
torn out of its very heart. But 
its odd attraction for the visi-« 
tor still remains, and the local 
lads still gather as they’ve 
always done to discuss the 
three most important topics ‘on 
earth: (a) Swansea Rugby, 
(b) Swansea Cricket, and (c) 
Swansea Boxing—writes D. N. 
K. BAGNALL, after a trip to 
the Home Town. 
"PHERE are four ways by 
which you may come to 
Swansea; by road, rail, sea or 
air. I have never gone there 
by air, nor have I sailed into 
Swansea Bay. I have arrived 
there by rail, and by road; and, 
for once, I prefer the train. 


guished for her chastity.” 

But instead of making the 
full correction, a proof reader 
merely put a query mark in the 
margin of the proof, leaving 
rectification to the good sense 
of the men in the Press room. 

The outcome of his action 
was that the obituary para- 
graph finally appeared as :— 

“Mrs. ——, above all ladies 
of the town, was_ distin- 
guished for her chastity (?)’’ 

A distinguished music critic, 
reporting a concert by a well- 
known symphony orchestra, 
wrote: “During the perform- 
ance of this number the drum- 
mer sat, like Buddha, regard- 
ing his navel.’ 

Appearing in the first edi- 
tions, this passage was ordered 
to be changed by chisselling out 
the offending passage. 


WINE 


DEE wine and have the 
+ gout; drink none and have 
it, too. 

Wine hath drowned more 
men than the sea. 

Better belly bust than good 
beer lost. 

Play, women and wine undo 
men laughing. 

They that drink langest~ live 
langest. 

Of all the meat in the world, 
drink goes down the best. 

Often drunk and_ seldom 
sober, falls like the leaves in 
October. : 

Of wine the middle, of oil 
the top, and of honey the bot- 
tom, is best. 

The counsels given in wine, 
will do no good to thee or 
‘thine. 

Eat an’ drink measurely, an’ 
defy medicine. 


for another week iater on in 
August. They particularly 
wanted you to know this owing 
to the fact that they. have 
always said so much against 
it in previous years. 

Your Mum and Dad _ have 
written to 6 Birham Green, 
and their letters have found 
them all very well and happy. 
They want Cath and Kath to 


Not that the outlook is 
much better, but you get 
through it more quickly.; and 
it is easier to go ~o steep in 
a railway carriage. 


T think I have found nothing 
more depressing than motoring 
through the industrial towns 
and villages on the main road 
to Swansea on a wet. day. 
Somehow or other it has always 
been wet, and the very depths 
of depression were reached on 
one occasion when JI had a 
puncture. 

I had to mend it on the road- 
side, and a _ passer-by stopped 
his passing-by to ask me if I 
had a puncture. 

With the spare wheel lying in 
the gutter, waiting to cover me 
with mud when I came to put 
it on; with tools spread out in 
all (muddy) directions; and me 
kneeling there (in mud), wrest- 
ling with the punctured wheel, 
I felt the question quite un- 
necessary. 

With commendable  self- 
control, | bit back a sarcastic 
reply. |t was commendable, 
because he was a big man- 

I will make amends to local 
Welsh patriotism—a _ _ fierce 
growth but, hardly, in regard 


to these ugly places capable of 
catching fire; for not the most 
nationalistic Welshman could 
maintain that they are beauti- 
ful, though I daresay the people 
who dwell there may have 
many beautiful qualities. I will 
make amends by stating that 
Swansea itself I always find 
attractive. and not merely by 
contrast—for Swansea is an in- 
dustrial city, foremost. 

It is a_ smaller and far less 
modern place than Cardiff (one 
always seems to be comparing 
the two cities, as is natural, for 
they are the two great cities 


go down to see them some 

time this year. 

Tommy Bullen is in the,best 
of health snd is patiently 
awaiting a letter from you. 

Your wife and daughter 
send all their love. and are 
longing to see you home soon. 


.... “TH send you some 
more cards, MDaddly,” says 
Kathleen. ‘Love and kisses.’’ 


of Wales, her two great ports, 
and in many ways similar) but 
it is more comfortable, more 
full of character. It is, of 
course, more ancient. 


BRUISED, BATTERED. 

Before the war you came 
from the station out into a 
main street that was full of in- 
teresting shops, hotels, pubs., 
places of amusement and public 
buildings. And having covered 
its full length you were at the 
fringe of the docks, where there 
were always many features of 
interest. On the return 
journey, if you took the by- 
ways and alley-ways you found 
yourself in many ‘charming and 
unexpectedly quaint corners of 
old Swansea. 


Some of these things remain. 
But Swansea was the most 
battered place in Wales during 
the blitzes. About one square 
mile of the centre of the city 
was demolished and with it 
went some of those remembered 
things. j 

The Swansea people have the 
opportunity to remake that cen- 
tral district. They will not be 
able to restore the same atmos- 
phere, but they will ‘be able 
to give the city a more modern 
and  better-planned business 
and administrative quarter. I 
hope they will not lose it. 


With the bombing went many 
of the long-established places 
of amusement—including every 
dancing-hall of any size, except 
the Patti Pavilion in Victoria 
Park, which has been doing 
overtime; 


Those who know Swansea 
well, know wel] of its girls. 
They are justly famed, and 
even with the reduction in the 
number of places of enter- 
tainment seem to be able to 
give the boys a good time. 


_ The “Empire,” with its var- 
iety, and a dozen or so cinemas 
are busy these days—-and so 
are the cars on the electric rail- 
way that carry thousands of 
Swansea people every year 
along the edge of the coast to 
Mumbles—a twenty-five min- 
ites run that every Swansea 
man knows. 


At week-ends the cars are 
crowded, for Mumbles is the 
nearest beauty spot to Swansea, 
and is ever-increasing. in popu- 
larity. All along the Gower 
Coast, with its coves and bays 
—Brandy Cove, with its asso- 
ciations with smugglers, Brace- 
let Bay, Three Cliffs Bay, and 
the rest—out as far as Rhossili, 
there are delightful spots where 
Swansea men and their girls 
go to Set away from the crowd; 
and find it is still with them. 

Along the coast in the other 
direction, and further off, is 


Porthcawl—within memory a 
small seaside place, now a pop- 
ular seaside resort and likely to 
become one of the _ principle 
holiday towns of Wales—if it is 
not that already. 


So, you see, that unfavour- 


able entry into Swansea is 
like going through the back- 
yard into the rooms of an in- 
teresting house whose gar- 
dens are full of lovely vistas 
and charming corners. 


A, great port before the war, 
a hive of seething activity in 
the war years, Swansea is re- 
turning to its normal part in 
the prosperity of South Wales 
and the rest of the country. 
During the war it was the 
delivery point for vast quanti- 
ties of Lend-Lease supplies 
brought across the Atlantic; its 
docks were full of the shipping 
vital to our existence; and 
Swansea Bay was the gathering 
place of part of that invasion 
fleet which steamed into the 
English Channel on D.-Day. 

There was also, of course, the 
naval base, from which the 
mine-sweeping trawlers went 
out on their dangerous mission, 
coming home with freshly- 
painted chevrons on their fun- 
nels to show of mines disposed 
of, and sometimes with battered 
noses to show that a mine had 
exploded too near for comfort. 


Those days are done. But 
Swansea is likely to become 
more and more important as 
a port. It is the natural outlet 
for the huge steel producing 
works of the district; she is the 
foremost anthracite exporting 
port; and one of the world’s 
greatest oil delivery ports. 

Her copper trade diminished 
as copper smelting near the 
mines was substituted for the 
exportation of the crude ore, 
and the drawbridge that allowed 
the copper ships to sail from 
Swansea Bay up the Tawe 
River is less busy these days— 
though it still swings to let 
small ships pass into the river. 


COME BACK. 

With its existence depending 
upon the sea, the city has a 
welcome for the seaman and a 
large proportion of her own 
sons earn their livelihood either 
in ships or at the docks. You 
do not have to go far to find 
one or two of those cosy little 
pubs, where sailors forgather. 
Any of you know ‘The Arches,” 
at the bottom of Wine-street? 
Or “The Duke,” nearby? Or 
“The Bush,’—meeting place of 
seaman and what, in one sense 
of the word at least, is the fair 
sex? 

If you don’t, you~ will find 
them out on your next shore 
leave at Swansea. And if you 


do, you will remember them as 
part of the old city on the 
Tawe. 


It is at “The Arches” that 
you will sometimes find a 
famous seaman drinking his 
pint of beer—Captain “Pot- 
ato” Jones, the man who ran 
the blockade, defying the 
Spanish men-o’-war during 
the Civil War in Spain. 
He’s retired from the sea and 


lives at Sketty, just outside 
Swansea.— : 
Incidentally, there is a little 
place near Swansea which is 
not widely known and has no 


especial attraction, but has 
achieved fame, though not 
under its own name. 

This is the village of 


Cwmgiedd. It was at Cwmgiedd 
that the filming of “ The Silent 
Village,’ the film that told the 
story of the martyred Czecho- 
Slovakian village of Liddice, 
took, place. 

_I find I have omitted to men- 
tion three of Swansea’s most 
important features. This is 
neglectful, indeed, for you will 
find them the talk of the place 
whether you eavesdrop in cafe, 
pub or parlour, Even if you 
are a stranger in the city you 
will find yourself drawn into 
the discussion of them, and b 
the time you leave you wi 
have almost as good a know- 


ledge of them as the local lads. ~ 
They are, of course, Swan- — 


sea Rugby, Swansea Cricket, 
and Swansea Boxing. An 
let no one take them lightly; 
for they are serious things, 
Swansea is a good place to 
come into from the sea. It 


makes all seamen welcome. But 


should you be a Cardiff man, 
it is_just as well not to stress 
the fact. 


ave ouv 
+aveuvite 
fvuir : 
So write and tell us 


what you really think 
about 


GOOD MORNING” 


LETTERS TO: 
** Good Morning ” 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 
Admiralty, London, S.W.I. 


F 4 he could afford to add a second son. 


' 


years of age, to the daughter 


_. with so much success, that he preference even to my more 


ares Wa, = 
3 / 
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is ei ne eT nee ae 


D 


In case you don’ 


4 ' of an Ispahan barber, native of Persia, where the 
Be ven UTES O Arabian Nights came from. At least so said James 


t know. HajjiBaba was a rascally son 


Morier, who created him; and Morier was in the British 


here is Hajji’s first adventure with all the glamour 


H $¢¢ B | Embassy to Persia in 1807, so he knew. Anyway, 
a] J U a a of the East in it. 


: chants, their servants, and the 
KAY father, Kerbelai Hassan, and Turkey; and I had an art in his devotions, and never failed conductors of the caravan. Be- 


were a desperate enemy, yet we may, and men and animals, as if 
managed to console ourselves by by common instinct, like a flock 


was one of the most cele- peculiar to myself of making to pull off his stockings, even in sides these, a small body of pil- the hope that nothing could with- of small birds when they see a 
brated barbers of Ispahan. He was the joints to crack, and my slaps the coldest morning, to wash his gtims bound to the tomb of stand our numbers and appear- hawk at a distance, huddled 
married, when only seventeen echo. feet, in order that his ablutions Imam Reza at Meshed joined the ance, and by repeatedly exclaim- ourselves together into one com- 


of & chandler, who lived in the near the Royal Caravanserai, the he was a great hater of the sect Sanctity to the procession. 

neighbourhood of his shop, but the largest and most frequented in of Ali, a feeling he strictly kept We proceeded without impedi- 

connection was not fortunate. the city, was the common resort to himself, as long as he was in ment to Tehran, where we so- 
His dexterity in the use of the of the foreign, as well as of the Persia. journed ten days to rest our 

razor had gained for him, to- resident, merchants; they not 

gether with no little renown, unfrequently gave him something * 

such great custom, particularly over and above the usual price, 


among the merchants, that after for the entertainment they found By James Morier 


twenty years’ industry, he foundin the repartees of his hopeful 


*« 


His prevailing passion was mules, and to increase our num- 
love of gain, and he never went bers. The dangerous part of the 
bs pg Re 7 having ascer- journey was to come, as a tribe 
aera 3 : A aine at h money was of Turcomans, who were at war 
ee ty er | ear experienced father. deposited in a place of safety. with the king of Persia, were 

& y N F He was then in want of some ‘The day before our departure, known to infest the road, and had 

In order to get rid, for a while, one to keep his accounts, and as the prudent Osman had taken the lately attacked and pl dered 

of the importunities and jealousy [ associated the two qualifica- a : y ; a pouneere 
: R mA qu precaution.to sew into the cotton a caravan, whilst at the same time 

of his first wife, and also to acquire tions of barber and scribe, he wadding of his heavy turban fifty they had carried th h 

the good opinion of his: father-in- made me such advantageous offers, qucats of Scanian known tly peed it into ; ti a Merri at 

law (who, although noted for to enter into his service, that I to him fT wee ae eee he 

ae t : € ’ ! o him and me, and these were to We advanced by slow marches 
clipping money, and passing it agreed to follow him; and im- i f id say h 
Mittal, affected to be a saint) diatel Lona ; aa serve in case of accidents; for over a parched and dreary country, 
es Asttook eri ee the mediately mentioned my deter- the remainder of his cash, with that afforded little to relieve the 
BME of ek i Kecbelah mination to my father. which he intended to make his eye or cheer the heart. Whenever 

2 es i 3 Osman Aga, my master, was purchases, was sewn up in small we approached a village, or met 
_He took his new wife with on a journey to Meshed, the object white leather bags, and deposited travellers on the road, invoca- 
him, and she was delivered of which was to purchase the lamb- in the very centre of the trunks. tions of Allah and of the Prophet 
of me on the road. skins of Bokhara, which he after- The caravan being ready to were made by our conductors, 

By the time I was sixteen it wards purposed to convey to depart consisted of about five in loud and shrill tones, ac- 
would be difficult to say whether I Constantinople for sale. Imagine hundred mules and horses, and companied by repeated blows 
was most accomplished as aa short squat man, with a large two hundred camels, most of with a leather thong on the drums 
barber or a scholar. No one under- head, prominent spongy nose, which were laden with merchan- suspended to their saddle-bow. 
stood better than I the different and a thick, black beard, and you dise for the north of Persia, and Our conversation chiefly turned 
modes of rubbing or shampooing, will see my fellow traveller. He escorted by about one hundred upon the Turcomans, and although 
as practised in India, Cashmere, was a good Mussulman, very strict and fifty men, composed of mer- we were all agreed that they 


wife to his harem ; and succeeded One of them, a Bagdad mer- * 
in obtaining the daughter of a chant, took great fancy to me, 
rich money-changer, whose head and always insisted that 1 
he had shaved, during that period, should attend upon him, in 


My father’s shop being situated might be perfect; and, withal, catavan, and gave a character of ing, ‘In the name of God, whose pact body. But when we in reality 


dogs are they, that they should perceived a body of Turcomans 
think of attacking us?’ coming down upon us, the scene 
Every one vaunted his own instantly changed. 

courage. My master above the Some ran away; others, and 
rest, with his teeth actually among them my master, losing 
chattering from apprehension, all their energies, yielded to in- 
boasted of what he would do, tense fear, and began to exclaim, 
in case we were attacked;‘Oh Allah!—Oh Imams !—Oh 
and, to hear his language, one Mohamed the prophet; we are 
would suppose that he had gone! we are dying ! we are dead !’ 
done nothing all his life but The muleteers unloosed their loads 
fight and slaughter Turcomans. from their beasts, and drove them 
At length, what we so much away. 

apprehended actually came to A shower of arrows, which the 

pass. We heard some shots fired, enemy discharged as they came 

and then our ears were struck by on, achieved their conquest, and 

wild and barbarous shoutings. we soon became their prey. 
The whole of us stopped in dis- (Continued on Page 3) 


5. 'Of what commodity could 
you buy a ‘“ fother” ? 

6. Which of the following is 
an intruder, and why? Bol- 
ogna, Florence, Venice, Vialen- 
cia, Verona. 


For sa today 


Answers to Quiz 


1. Which is heavier, a hhun- in No. 703 
drediweight or a kilogram? 1. Quart 

2. (What anniversary is your 9 Mifth. 
“crystal” wedding ? 3. Lead acetate. 

3. What is the proper name 4. Eigypt. 
for “white vitriol” ? 5. Hides. 

4. In what country did the 6. Valentine iis a boy’s name; 
peach originate ? others are girls’. 


ist | BEELZEBUB JONES 
:- LONDON BRIDGE T WISH THREE Ss IF WE MADE A FEINT : PUSSONALLY, SHERIFF - I’D \ 


_ descriptions: or perhaps it resembled more 


the waiter concealed by multitudes of boats and 


S 


with ithe gay company within made them like 


te completed lin 1209, was badly damaged by a 


_  SBridge was the scene of a tournament. This 
was the famous old (bridge seen in old prints. 


_ thouses were [built on it—mostly inhabited, for 


_ to ithis gruesome disPlay. They certainly seem 


{7UGE crowds watched the Lord Mayor of zip 
London lay, the first aioe of the Dew Lon- GUN ZEKE WAS e pra ee Chad YOU DONT TRAN’ MAPS AN’ ARROWS FOR ; 
aon The Pasidines, ‘public and private, that at / : ARROW IS.’ sy/ } p 


all overlooked the scene, were literally roofed 
and walled with human figures clinging ‘to them 
iin all sorts of possible and limProbable atti- 
tudes,” says an eye-witness. 4 
“Southwark Bridge was clustered over like 
a beehive, and the river from thence to London 
Bridge presented the appearance of an im- 
mense dock covered with vessels of various 


closely ‘a vasi country fair, so completely was 


barges, and the latter again hidden by thous- 
ands of spectators and canvas awnings, which 


othis or ‘tenits r 
In spite ‘of its fine send-off, the bridge did 
not last long. It had to be re-built in 1831— mele 
and this bridge still spans the Thames to-day. Hise Poi ~AN'IT’S SO QUIET AN’ PEACEFUL 
' The first London Bridge was built between AND TONG -|T’S NOT OUR AAUSHERE HERE-LIKE BEIN’ PERCHED ON A 


993 and 1016. That was a wooden bridge. US’NE: ~ he : UD NERDS OF | 

The first stone bridge, begun in 1176 and & - a aan Ser capri nag Hy 2rd 
ae ‘which ‘hree thousand people perished, 
fim 1212. 
On Sit. George’s Day, 1395, tthe then London 


Wt fhad ia drawbridge ffor the passage of ships: 


some unknown reason, by pin- and needle- 
makers 
It bore a chapel and a tower on which the 
heads of executed political prisoners were 
‘often placed. 
_ The people of London seem, to have got used 


to have had plenty of opportunity, for a Ger- 
‘man ttraveller in 1598 counted over thirty poles 
on the Bridge with heads fixed to them. 

The head of Sir Thomas More, displayed in 
this fashion was blown off a pole into the water 
and found ‘by a waiterman. 

iit is a comment on the lack of squeamishness 
among the women of that age that a woman 
giladly accepted it and kept it as a Page ai 

5 .N. K. B 


Heard This Before ? | 


The case before the Bench was a wife’s appli- 
cation for a separation order, 

“Oh, sir,’’ she pleaded, ‘‘he broke every dish 
in the house over my head, and treated me 
cruelly.” { 

“Did he apologise or express regret for bis 
actions at the time?” asked the judge. 

“No, sir, the ambulance took him away be- 
fore he could speak to me.” 


WE SAT HERE TILL OARK— 
\ IT MUST BE PAST SUPPER? 


No 704? 


Wangling Words ¢:: 


1. Behead a bundle and get 
a drink. 

2. Insert the same letter ten 
times and make sense of: 
Mayaoucersaoylisteersitheeve- 


igs. 

3. Altering one letter at ‘a 
time, and making a new word 
with each alteration, change: 
HAND into FOOT, and HEAT 

. into COLD. 

4. The two missing words 
contain the same letters in dif- 
ferent order: He put a penny 
in the —— of the broken ticket- 
machine and —— it. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 643 


1. B-ell. % 

2. Many Members. of Parilia- 
ment merely mumble. , 

3. GRAY, gram, grim, igilim, 
glum, glue, BLUE ; PLAN, flan, 


JANE 


YOU TWO GIVE COVERING 


FIRE WHILE WE WORK 
ROUND THE FLANK / 


TAKE HIM AWA 


DIGBY~- SECURE 


HIM WELL! 


48S. KATES Sa LD GENT EOE CF is a eee ee 


rr ~~ 

JUST LOOK AT THE WALLS, 
JANE!—PIN-UPS, PHONE 
NUMBERS AND DARTS— 
I'M SURPRISED AT OUR 


\ 


GOOD MORNING , oe | 3 


ee hitherto procured him some degree and, as he was fat and unwieldy, 
h A venture S O Ha l a a of respect; but the chief wife, there was no apprehension of his. 
e or the Banou, as she was called, running away. 
my master’s comfortable cloak comans, turned out so far for- eae. old Ba a However, we were soon to be 
My master had rolled himself up and trousers before his face. tunate, that Osman Aga and I fell}. was left with no other c overing parted. He was sent off the next 
between two bales of goods to = my clothes being scarcely into the hands of one master, the +, pis head than his padded caouk, day to the mountains, in charge 
‘hoa Wet eae bai meee din worth the taking, | was per- prih Vie de aur aoe yroes or tiara, which contained his of a string of fifty camels, with 
a > i . A : 
and of a most ferocious aspect, pac ” Wi ettesd piestaion ot Sultan, or the Lion Chief, and py t \ és ter:b terrible threats from the chiof 
who, taking him at first for part my case of razors, to my no Proved to be the captain of a con- That wif ee jonge' 4 the t ‘ that his nose and ears should pay 
of the baggage, turned him over small satisfaction. siderable encampment, which we another wife, Who galt he hack. for the loss of any of them, and 
on his back, when (as we see @ ‘The Turcomans having com- teached almost immediately after would just do gt: “s ile my her that if one died, its price should be 
wood-louse do) he opened out at .j)¢t6q their plunder, mad dis- descending from the mountains saddle which had galle e r a" 
CR Sr chachta peirs ma seal ented F F camel’s back, and it was taken added to the ransom money which 
full length, and expressed all his j.ipution of the prisoners. We into the plain. Our other fellow I + trou 5 
fears by the most abject entreaties. were blindfolded, and placed each Sufferers were carried into a more from his eee oo 1 i she hereafter expected to receive 
He tried to soften the Turcoman of ys behind a horseman, and found distant part of the country, and Soccer on tee. eu er, “Into @ for him. 
; (More to-morrow) 


(Continued from Page 2) 


by invoking Omar, and cursing ourselyes on roads known only distributed among the different 


Ali; but nothing would do;;4, the Turcomans. tribes of Tucomans who inhabit He did all he could to keep 

the barbarian was inexorable: he Passing through wild and un- this region. possession of this last remnant ; 
only left him in possession of his frequented tracts of mountainous At our appearance the whole of his fortune, but to no purpose ;} Solution to Puzzle in No. 703. 
turban, out of consideration to its country, we at length discovered encampment turned out to look in lieu of it he received an ol 1 ©. Uy ia re 
colour, but ay other Tespects he a large plain, which was so ex- at us, and whilst our conqueror sheepskin cap. 2 mooOdy 
completely stripped him, leaving tensive that it seemed the limits was greeted with loud welcomes, My master having been installed 3 paRry 

him nothing but his drawers and of the world, and was covered with we were barked at and nearly in the possession of a dead man’s yi w 0 Mf aed é 
shirt, and clothing himself with }, black tents and the numerous devoured by a pack of large sheep cap, was soon appointed to fill 5 t 0 tee “ee 
> Jflocks and herds of our enemies. dogs, who had soon selected us the situation, which was that of : 

flat, slat, slot, soot, moot, most,| ‘The distribution of their priso- out as strangers. tending the camels,when they were 6 1iSps 

ror wire matp. E ners which was made by the Tur- My master’s green shawl had sent to feed upon the mountains, wf thA nk 


|/OF COURSE You TAN, DEARI- 
DON'T WORRY—WE'LL SOON 
MAKE IT AS NEAT AND CLEANZ® 
AS A TORY BLUE-PRINT ki 
ON POST WAR cxf 
HOUSING! . 


OH , | DON'T 
KNow, Di! — I 
THINK THEY SHOW 
SOME SIGNS OF 


OH DEAR, T's IN \ 
EVER SUCH A MESS!- 


{ S’POSE WE CAN GET 
COMPENSATION FROM 
THE WAR OFFICE? 


HM- WE VE BEEN SPOTTED!- 
TWO NASTY TYPES WITH SHOTGUNS 
MAKING FOR US- COME ON/- 
PIVE FoR IT / 


Look - yiPPEELA BOAT-| 


/ WED BETTER HOLD HANDS yf 
ITS HEADING FoR US! 


AND FORM A CHAIN ROUND THE 
ROCK OR THESE WAVES WILL 
SWEEP US OFF! 


“Yes, they’re real—Daddy can’t afford 
imitation ones.’’ G 


[BIRIAICIT MEP] [Clay 


CROSS- 
WORD 
CORNER 


A[M|s{t [TMC IOIBIRIA! 
SEON PANTIES 


W/1 [LlE|S BIBIAICIOIN| 
IS|AIGIAMBA/U/T IHIO/R| 
[LIEINIS} 


WOULDIT MIGHT 8 
REVIVE YOUR FAILING 
STRENGTH,SIR! 


MY BRAVE SON/- I 
SEE THOU HAST NOT 
LOST THY SIGNET 


Y, FATHER!- 
ALL OUR ENEMIES ARE 
DEAD OR FLED- SAVE 


YON SNUFFLING KNAVE 


NAY-BUT L HAD A 
CLOSE SHAVE ONCE! 


——_ 


acy| 
ee | 


aa ae 
PC ee 
A 
i 4c 2 


CLUES ACROSS.—1 Business 
rooms, 8 Apron-top. 9 Loosen 
earth, 10 Andsoon. 12 Be- 
have, (lL Shoemaker’s tool. 14 
South American port. 5 Fur. 
17 Girl’s name. 19 Swains, 21 
Boy or girl, 23 Dissolve. 25 
Porch, 28 Drink, 30 Excwude. 
31 Climber. 35 Quiet. 55 Girl’s 
name. 37 Otherwise. 38 Pre- 
tence. 39 Sideboard, 


BS ee ~ ee | 


METHUSELAH!-WHAT Is 


DRUV ‘ER FER FORTY| | COME QUICK-MAIDA'S } 
1T ?=PRE-PLASTICINE? 2 


YEAR=WHOI, SHE'D | | FROWN A FIT IN THE 
MORNIN’ ROOM !! 


CLUES DOWN.—i Scottish 
port. 2 Stupid, S Dull yellow. 
4 Farm animal. 5 Answering 
call. 6 Read, 7 Move. 8 Bowl. 
11 Seaboard. 16 Not valid. 18 


Land forces. 20 Wind instru- 
ment, 22 Projecting window. 24. 
Diving birds. 26 Fat. 27 Sail- 
ing ships, 28 Bridge. 29 Met. 
Si Successor, 52 Marquis. 34 
Vehicle. 36 Shrub. 


LIOILILIOIPRERIAIGIS} = 


TIEJEINIY] 


THIS ANCIENT ISLE. Nearly 700 years ago a lovely abbey was built on 

the banks of the River Wye. To-day, the ruined walls of Tintern Abbey 

still stand—and the River Wye flows unchanged through that lovely, 
lonely valley. 


THIS BEARS 
LOOKING INTO. 
Minko, the monk, in 
Boston Zoo, stands up 


WHAT A NECK! and takes notice which 
Cyril, the bait-lifter, is up to his little games again ! This snooping swan “Che ee wi 
swims around the stream at Staines sneaking bait. It’s taking the bread renee. Soe 


Pe lout of the fishes’ mouths, if you ask us. SORe NOEICE. A fine thing when even 
a the bramble bushes 
make a pass at a wee 
lassie in her kiltie! 
“oh Seems to us. that 


i“ 


Universal’s Dawn Ken- 
nedy, will be appearing 
in public with scratches. 


, 
; 
; 
E 


OUR CAT SIGNS OFF 


«« That’s one way 
to get hooked up, 
lady.”’ 


FOUL STROKE, SAILOR. 
This scene was snapped in the Y.M.C.A. at 


North Shields. Seems some low-life submariner CHINESE COFFEE STALL—that’s what the cameraman who took this 
had swiped the rest, so Shorty clambers on the picture called it, so help us ! Well, if that’s his (and their) idea of a coffee 
cloth to make his cannon. stall, we’re going elsewhere for our cupper, and a hunk! 
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